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RT Har noble and that ancient Town 
[II Dumbrittam glorious for renown , 
\ JS} That ſtands upon the Silver ſides, 
'Ot Glade and Leven wath't with Tydes: 
Two Rivers ſcorning to chanye names, 
#h Tweed, or Forth, nay not with T hames ; 
Rare venerable none can be, 
If we reſpect antiquity : | 
Or if we look to Situation, 
She is the pride of ail the Nation ; 
Her port, ſo ſafe, ſo calm, fo fair, 
Sole obje of the Seaman's pray'r; 
Her Fort of ſuch magnificence, : 3 
Is boaſted Scotlands chiefe defence ; © * 
Environ'd with the ſcalie legions, 
The Burgers of the brinnie regjons ; 
Her Buildings Graceful, and her Fields 
Pleaſure and profit jointly yields: 
All theſe arc worthy of great praiſe, 
For which this Town deſerves the bayes; 
Bur in this one She doth excell, 
And from all others bears the BELL, 
Thar in theſe awleſs Lawleſs times, 
Famous for Faction and for Crimes, 
She and She only ftrives to be , 
Famous for pious Loyalty. 
Therefore Commiſſioners has ſent, 
Indulged 'Traitours to prevent. 
Her very common Bells do ring, 
Obedience unto the KING, 
That nothing in the Town may be , 
But what may found their Loyalty , 
Ey'n juſt like A705 Fells of Gold, 
That did both ſound and teach of old. 
Dumbrittans Bell as ye ſhall hear, 
Can charm the Heart, and Chim the eare, 
»An inſtance whereof ye may mark, 
In honeſt Thomas Walker Clerk, 
A Man who from this very ſtory, 
May reckon'd be Dumbrittams Glory ; 
Juſt like the Town Clerk in the Acts, 
That was made Famous by ſuch Facts; 
Tho he did but appeaſe a firite, 
But Thomas did convert his Wite, 
And therefore in records of Fame, 
Deſerves a farr more noble Name; 
This. was the way he her converted, 
,19 Conventicles She had ſtarted , 
"Wherefore he vow'd Her to divorſe, 
And would admitt of no remorſe , 
And that all men might clearly/ ſee, 
- How Zealous he reſo]v'd to bee, 
He for the skillet &e// doth call, 
To roap what was in Houſe or Hall; 
Thar fo She might for ay deſpair 
Hlis perſon, or his goods to Ihare. 
The Bel/ doth clank, the Rogue doth cry, 
Whp'lc 1 homas Walkers Goods, come buy ; 
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A Wite*s ane eafhe thing to rame.. 
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At the firſt noiſe of this She ſtarted, 
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For Thomas he his Wife will baniſh, = 
And his whole Houſe he will difpleniſh,”$ 
And teach all Husbands to their ſhamgg 


The Woman come of ancicnt ract, i 
The Watſons chief Men of thats 
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Were gifred with the Sacred "IIA 


Then which their's no Tree unto fate, ; «25; Ig 
A Tennant of a longer date; 35 
The /atfon for his Manly ftroake, 
Doth in his Arms bear the Oake. 


Gentle She, and melting. hearted, 


And ay the more the Bell it ſounded, 


1 he more, the more She was confounded, +... 


And now She thovght the time was come 
That She would ger Queen YVaſbticeitiam i. 
And did begin to fear the worſt, Fe 
And in Her Heart Phanaticks curſt, 

And their debauthr and lawleſs Meetings, 
That are Prophane and Godleſs Cheatings, 
Thar diſcord make in Church and State; 

And in all Families debate. 

But clnefly thought Her ſelf accurſt, 

That from Her dear muſt be divorct: ; 

Her head was full of doletull notions: 

Her Heart with melancholy motions : 

Her words with ftghs all chequereg; are, 
And with Her hair Her hands made Warr 
Bur ſtill the Be/s moſt ſhametull ſound; 

Her heart with grief did moſt confound. 
And had nor Friends by Interceſſon, 


Caus'd Thomas pardon Her Trangreſ 


Then ſucdenly Her fatal Breath 
Had pay'd it's laſt arrears to Death 
But now all Perſons Her do ſee 

A Zealot in Conformity. 

Who Poyſon in Her Meat would'd. 
Far ſooner then offend a Biſhop, 
And with impatience doth endure it 
To hear ane ill word of a Curate- 
When primroſe in December pro 
And Rivers over Mountains flo 
And when the Load-ſtone hats 
And when the Sun goes no*w 


When night turns:'day, and v 


In motion 
And wh a 4 5 
And when a Poor Mth's Mt 
And when a // higg endue'dW\ 
With courage or with courtefie\ 
Then thall our convert grow ſo-. 
Once more to try a Conventicle.| 


Sure this would bring us all to e 


And free us of our miſeries, 
If King and Counſel keht the kye 
Of honeſt Thomas Walker's Bell. 
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